4iS                               LOTHA1R.

1 Yon are sure about the Prince of Samoa ? *

*  Clear your head of that.    There is no engagement of
acay kind between him and Euphrosyne.    The visit to the
island was only a preliminary ceremony, just to show him-
self.    No doubt the father wishes the alliance; nor is there
any reason to suppose that it would be disagreeable to the
son ; but, I repeat it, no engagement exists.'

1 If I were not your brother-in-law, I should have been
very glad to have married Euphrosyne myself/ said St.
Aldegondc.

* Yes, but what am I to do ? ' asked Bertram rather im-
patiently.

4 It will not do to write to Brentham,' said St. Ahle-
gonde, gravely ; (that I see clearly.' Then, after musing a
while, he added, * I am vexed to leave our friends here and
shall miss them sadly. They are the most agreeable people
I ever knew. I never enjoyed myself so much. But wo
must think of nothing but your affairs. We must return
instantly. The whip will be an excuse, but the real busi-
ness will be Euphrosyne. I should delight in having her
for a sister-in-law, but the affair will require managemei.it.
We can make short work of getting home : steam to Mar-
seilles, leave the yacht there, and take the railroad. 1
have half a mind to telegraph to Bertha to meet us there.
She would be of great use.'

CHAPTER LXXIX.

LOTHAIR was delighted with Galilee, and particularly with
the blue waters of its lake slumbering beneath the surround-
ing hills. Of all its once pleasant towns, Tiberias alone
remains, and that in ruins from a recent earthquake. But
where are Chorazdn, and Bethsaicla, and Capernaum ? A
group of bovels and an aneieix* tower still bear the magic